ON THE ROAD

and even Indo-China, but as there was nothing but a road-bed,
with no sleepers or rails or bridges across the culverts, he had
to turn back. This new railway had been under construction
for over a year, and I was used to coming round a corner in
the car at almost any point in Kwangsi and finding a lot
of " Men at Work ", clearing away obstructions and patting
down the mud. The railway was " projected " from Kweilin
deviously to Nanning, thence to Ghing Nam Kwan on the
Indo-China border. This would provide China with another
much-needed outlet to the sea through a neutral port, but the
French, who financed part of the construction between Nanning
and their border, refused to allow the metals to be laid until
the road-bed had been allowed to subside for two full years,
and I doubt if it was ever completed. France fell before the
period was up. The completion of the northern leg was of
course important news for me. It meant that we could send
cargoes by British steamer to Wuchow, by junk or sampan,
according to the water-level, up to Kweilin, and thence by rail to
Changsha. From Changsha shallow-draft lighters were run-
ning regularly to Chungking. Of course this depended on the
West river remaining open, which it did not for long after the
fall of Canton, so I had to start working on Kwangchow-Wan
as my port, and working out details and comparing costs for
the journey northwards. There was a water route on which
rafts were used here, a disused road there ; it was my job to
find means of transport other than lorry wherever possible, as
to the high cost of petrol and limited scope of lorry transport
was added the further disadvantage of heavy road tolls. I even
investigated the amount a man could carry on his back, on a
barrow and on a bicycle. All this meant a lot of work and a lot
of moving about, and it was two or three weeks before I was
ready to go to Hanoi.

I had as my companion on this journey a tall and handsome
youth belonging to the A.P.C., who had spent several months
in the interior without a break, and we both looked forward
with enthusiasm to our holiday among the civilised French.
From Nanning we drove first to Lungchow, a road I knew
already, and visited again the polite but distant French Consul.
The Consul's " No. i boy" had worked many years for a
representative of my company, and he had welcomed me and
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